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were ready enough to do us any ill turn, as it lay
in their power.
The first messenger that came to us, was from
our friends at Bolton, to inform us, that they were
preparing at Manchester to attack us. One of our
parties had been as far as Stockport, on the edge of
Cheshire, and was pursued by a party of the enemy,
but got off by the help of the night. Thus all things
looking black to the south, we had resolved to march
northward in the morning, when one of our scouts
from the side of Manchester assured us, sir Thomas
Middleton, with some of the parliament forces, and
the country troops, making above twelve hundred
men, were on their march to attack us, and would
certainly beat up our quarters that night. Upon
this advice we resolved to be gone; and getting all
things in readiness, we began to march about two
hours before night; and having gotten a trusty
fellow for a guide, a fellow that we found was a
friend to our side, he put a project into my head,
which saved us all for that time; and that was, to
give out in the village, that we were marched back
to Yorkshire, resolving to get into Pontefract castle;
and accordingly he leads us out of the town the same
way we came in; and taking a boy with him, he
sends the boy back just at night, and bade him say
he saw us go up the hills at Blackston-Edge ; and
it happened very well; for this party were so sure
of us, that they had placed four hundred men on
the road to the northward, to intercept our retreat
that way, and had left no way for us, as they thought,
to get away, but back again.
About ten o'clock at night, they assaulted our
quarters, but found we were gone; and being in-
formed which way, they followed upon the spur,
and travelling all night, being moonlight, they

